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Bounce 


Author's Notes: 
This came about during a chat with Lia on Wednesday. They all seem to these days. LOL. Anyway, thanks to Lia 
for the quick look over :) 


Henkka wrapped another layer of nylon rope around the seated figure. Marko tied off the end while Tommy 
gagged the bound man. 


All three looked down at him and snorted in unison. There, securely tied to one of the spare folding chairs was 
Tony Kakko, grinning around his gag. His head bounced up and down to an non-existent melody, bare foot tapping 
along on the ground. 


Tommy eyed him with a raised eyebrow. "Why is he doing that?" 


Henkka rolled eyes. "Who the fuck knows? All | know is, we are all better off while he's bound. We can come 
check back on him in an hour. He should be out by then It's not like he's going to remember anyway.’ 


The drummer nodded and followed the other two out of the room. 


9 EE EK 


Elias stumbled into the common room, intent on finding a nice comfy couch to pass out on. What he did find, 
stopped him in his tracks. He eyed the grinning, bound figure in the middle of the room with suspicion 


"Tony? What the fuck?" 

The singer grinned at him and bounced his head for no apparent reason. 

"Did Henkka do this to you? The bastard. How the hell is this supposed to help with your cold?" 

Elias reached down to untie Tony from his bounds. His jetlagged body gave him fits with the knots, but soon 
the ropes fell free into a pile on the floor. The singer stood up to yank the gag out of his mouth and throw it 
to the side with one fluid motion. 

The guitarist shrugged and turned to walk out of the room. 

Or rather tried to, before Tony latched to the side of his body. "My hero!" 

"Um." Elias tried to pull away but the singer held fast on his arm. "Tony, what exactly have you been taking?" 
Tony giggled at the confusion on Elias’ face. "Nothing!" 

Elias snorted and tried again to free himself from Tony's solid grip. "Somehow, | don't believe you." 


Tony started to jump up and down, jiggling Elias in the process. "I feel awesome!" 


"Um, ok. That's.nice." Elias yanked his arm back from Tony's possession. "Well, lIl just leave you..to do whatever. 


| need some sleep." 

"l'm coming with!" 

Elias put up his hands. "No, you stay here. I'm going to my bunk." 
"I can fit in your bunk!" 

‘I'm sure you can, but not with me in there too." 

Tony wiggled his eyebrow. "| can get into any tight space." 


Elias began to back away toward the doorway. "I'm leaving now." 


"And I'm going with you!" 


The guitarist pinched the bridge of his nose. "No Tony, you don't understand. | need sleep and you..you need to 
burn off whatever Henkka managed to dope you up with." 


Tony scampered over and snuggled into his arm again "We can burn it off together!" 
"Together? | don't understand what you're talking about 

Tony leaned in for a kiss alongside Elias' neck. "Oh, you will” 

Elias’ eyes widened in horror. "Um, no.l really need to go now" 

He tried to stumble away but Tony didn't let go. 

"Where are you going? | haven't even started yet!" 


Elias shook his head. "No Tony, this isn't a good idea. And even if it was - l'm in no condition to do that 


anyway." 

Tony glanced down at Elias' crotch and licked his lips. "Tell that to your pants." 

"Oh shi..." 

Tony giggled and reached out to poke a finger at the large bulge in Elias' pants. "Hee hee, it's solid" 


Elias removed Tony's hand seconds before it started to dig into his pants. "No, Tony. | just have to go to..um, 
the bathroom. Yes, that." 


"rll help! 

Elias eyed him with a pained look. "I think | can do it myself. Now you stay here, ok?" 
Tony's smile fell. A sad, kicked puppy dog look covered the singer's entire face. 

Elias sighed and rolled his eyes. "That isn't going to work on me." 

He intensified it by adding a slight quiver to his thin lips. 

"Fuck." 


Tony kept the face until Elias threw up his arms into the air in frustration and motioned for him to follow. 


"Whee, adventure time!" 
EEK RK 

Elias dragged Tony along beside him. "It's just the bathroom, it's not that exciting” 

"But it could be!" 

He stopped in front of the bathroom and grabbed the door knob to open it. "Wait here, I'll just be a second" 


Tony bounded inside the room before Elias could stop him, and bounced up and down by the sink. "Ooooh, shiny 


mirror!" 
"No Tony..ch, fuck it" 


Elias closed the door and soon realized for the first time just how small bus bathrooms really are with two 


people inside. He unzipped his pants with Tony still bouncing against him. 

"Tony, stop bouncing. | can't concentrate." 

"Bounce, bounce, bounce!" 

Elias stilled the singer's movement with his free hand. "Just stay still for fwo seconds, ok?" 

Tony nodded with a tiny shake of his head. 

Elias went back to what he was doing until he heard Tony's voice in his ears. 

"One, two, bounce!" 

Elias swore and lost control of the cock in his hand, splashing the upturned toilet seat with a stream of pee. 
"Whoa." Tony stopped bouncing and marveled. "It's raining!" 

"Fuck!" 

The singer eyed him for a second. "Mmmm, ok!" 

Elias finished up and replaced his cock back into his pants. He grabbed a piece of toilet paper to clean up the 


mess and flushed it. Once satisfied, he twisted around to see why Tony was so quiet, only to find a very naked 
singer standing in front of him. 


"What the? How the hell did you get undressed that fast? | just looked away for a minute." 

Tony leered at him. "You said fuck so | got naked" 

"Oh crap. Um, Tony as | said l'm in no condition to do that..and what the hell are you doing?" 

The singer fell to his knees in front of Elias, nuzzling his face against Elias’ jean clad thigh. "Mmm, soft." 
"Tony..mmm..um, Tony?" 


Elias looked down at Tony, who now had his head buried against Elias‘ crotch and an arm wrapped around the 


thick leg. The guitarist reached down to touch the singer and was interrupted by a soft snore. 

"Tony?" No answer. "You've got to be kidding me." 

He tried to shake the singer a few more times, but the snores only got louder inside the tiny bathroom. 

Elias sighed and reached down to gather Tony's clothes. He put his arms under Tony's legs and pulled him up 
from the ground. His back and knees screamed at him for the extra load in his arms, but he was too tired to 
care anymore. 

He shoved the door open with a leg and carried Tony to the front bus couch. Carefully he laid Tony down and 
reached out for a blanket. Tired spots appeared in front of his eyes. He couldn't stop the yawn from coming 
out of his mouth, causing him to lose his balance and land beside Tony on the couch. His eyes closed 


immediately, sleep finally winning out. 


The other three inched out from behind the opposite curtain and eyed the scene before them. One very naked 


Tony and a sleeping Elias all curled up next to each other. 


Henkka snorted and pulled the blanket over the two sleeping men. "That should teach him to not untie Tony 


when he's hopped up on cold medicine." 

Marko chimed in. "That's assuming Elias remembers any of this." 

Henkka eyed him. "Good point. But we will." 

He reached down to pat the video camera in his other hand with a grin on his face. "Oh, we will" 


THE END 


